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despite the heat. Even when she was well enough to
attend to her studies, the Raja's wife did not make much
progress, for she was far more interested in Olga's
appearance than in the knowledge that the English
professor endeavoured to impart.
To Olga's surprise, when she mentioned casually to
the Maharaja that, while in his wife's rooms, she usually
drank two or three gksses of a cooling soft drink, called
falsa, he implored her to desist.
" But why Maharaja Sahib ? You always say that the
more non-alcoholic drinks one takes, the more one
perspires and the better it is."
" Take as many cool drinks as you like with you from
my palace, but don't touch any of the concoctions made
by my wife's dirty servants." Turning to Ram Lai, who
always stood behind the ruler's chair at meals, the Mahajara
gave orders that Olga's ayah was to take daily iced
falsa to the Maharani's suite, and see that no other <3Hnk
was served to Olga in the %enana.
At the first opportunity, Olga asked Durrant why the
Maharaja was so insistent about her not drinking the
Maharani's falsa.
"I do trust you'll fall in with H.H.*s wishes/' the
secretary replied. " I don't want to frighten you but
don't be too sure about the Maharani's goodwill. Indian
ladies have a nasty little habit of putting poison into the
glasses and plates of the people they mistrust"
** But the Maharani is a sweet little thing. Besides,
why should she mistrust me ? She can't imagine I want
to steal her husband. Of course I'll have to obey H.ti
about the falsa, but I'll hate to offend the Princess by
refusing her refreshments."
**I understand your feeling and respect you for
wanting to be loyal to the Maharani," Durrant replied.
"It's my duty to warn you, however, not to trust
the Princess. In the Maharaja you'll find a true,
disinterested and influential friend, but not in his wife,"